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F alf, YoU rogue, heere’s lime in this lacke too,thercisn 0 , 
thing but rogery to be found in villanous man, yeta cowards ij 
worle then a cup offacke with lime in it. A villanous coward 
Go thy wayes old lacke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a 
fliotten herring .-there hues not three good men vnhan&’d j n 
E ngland,and on e oftliem is fat, and growes old, God help the 
while, a bad world /fay, / would /were a weauer, / could 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ lay ftill, 

Pr/'». How now, Wollacke, what mutter you ? 

F<t/, A kings fonnehf / doe not beat thee out ofthy kingdom 
with adagger oflatli, and driueallthy fubiects afore thee like a 
flock of wilde geefe, ile neuer wear? haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Prin. Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matter* 

Falf. Are you rot a cowardc? aunfwere me to that, and 
P«ynes there. 

Peiti* Zoundcs ye fatpaunch,and yc call me covvarde,by the 
(^>rd,ileftab thee, 

Falf. /calltheecowacdchle fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but / would giue a thoufand pound /coulde runneas 
fall as thou canft. You arc ftraight enough in t Jie lhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backe ; call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue nice tliem that will 
face me; giue me a cup offacke.! am aroguc if/drunkc to day. 

Pr/». O villain, thy lips are i'carfe wip’t lince thou druk’ftlafl* 

F a/f. All is one for that. H e drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, ftill fay I. 

Pr;». W hat’s the matter J 

Falf. What’s the mattci’there be foure of vs here hauc tan# 
a thouiand pound this day morning. 

Prin. Wliereis it, Iacke, where isit ? 

F alf. Where is it* taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon poore 



foure of vs, 

Prin. What,a hundred, man ? 

Falf. I am a rogue,if /were not at half® fword,with a douzc 
ofthemtwo houres together. Ihaue lcap’t bymyracle. I a !J* 
eight times thruft tlirough the doublet^ foure through tr c 
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of Henry the fourth , 

buckler cut through and through, myfwordc hack’tlike'a 
!”L raw eect I neuer dealt better fince I was a man, al 

\vould not do. A plague ofall cowards, let them fpeakc, if they 
fpcake more or lcfte then trueth,thcy are villains, and the lonnci 

©fdarkenefTe. 

Cad. Speake, firs, how was it l 

juf, t We foure let vpon fome douzen. 

Tal. S«cteene,fit leaft, my Lord. 

Hop, And bound them. 
lV/o.No,no, they were not bound. 

Tal. You rogue, they were bound, eueiy mat) of them,, or I 
am a Tew elk, and Ebrewlew. 

Bofs. As we were tharing, fome fixe or feuen frefh men fee 
Vpon vs. 

Fa/. And vnbound the reft, and then comcin the other. 
Pm. What, fought ye with them alir 
Fa/. AH?/knovvnot whatye call all: but if I fought not with 
ffrie of them, 7 am a bunch of radifli : if there were not two or 
three and fifeie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am /no two leg’d 
creature. 

Pm. Pray God , you haue not murthered lome ofthem* 

Fa •/, Nay, that’s part praying for, / haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two /amfure /haue paled, two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a he, lpitinmy face; callmehorfe: 
tliou knowert my olde warde ; here / lay, and thus/ bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at ne. 

Prin. What.foure*thoulayd’ft but two,euen now. 

Fa!, Foure, Hal, / told thee foure. 
fo>n, I, I, he faid, foure. 

Fal, Thefefoure came all aftont, and mainely thruft at mej 

I made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 

Seuen? why there were but foure.enen now. 

In Buckrom. 

/, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 
p * ^ cuen,by thefe hilts,or I am a villainc elfe. 

met, Prethee let him alone,we lhallhaue more anon, 
Aw.Doeft douheare me,Hal? 

T’rtvce, 
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